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The Curry-Comb turn d t its RIGHT USE ; 
Or, The Powder-Monkey to a Jamaica Ship, Dreſs'd 
with it. WEE” | 
Þy the Author of the Trip to Holland. 


HE fiery Plantation Author perhaps may be angry, that” I liken 
him to ſolitlean Animal as a Monkey in the Title, when in his 
Tower-hill Simile he aſſumes ro himfclf che migbry Image of a 
true bred Maſtiff ; tho' where his Breedinp is I can't tell; for I underſtand 
at the Derby Ale-houſe that his Friends never bred him a Scholar, bur 
where his want of it appears may be eaſily diſcernable, even by our Au- 
thor, who has none. | Ye SITY 
_ The way togivehim no further provocarion is to Anſwer him jn'La- 
tin, and then your {ure not ro be underſtood, unlefs he happily lights 
on Tim. Brown to expound it to him, and the way to provoke hit is 
much more difficulkt ro be found, if our Champion pleaſes ro remember 
who 'twas challeng'd him- before his Printer, and could get nothingmore 
from him then that he liv'd atI/ingron;And rhis is an inſtance of ttisCourage, 

, Contempt, and holding up his Leg, and. ſcornfully piling upon his trembling - 
Aſſailant; ſo it is an Evident Sign our Dealer in Similitudes, after he. was 
not fuffer'd ro be one in Sugar, is'as far from having any juſt claim to 
the aſe of a Cudgel for his Talent, as he. has to the ule of a Pen. _ 

Burt our. Author is eager for doing the World Juſtice, and the Un- - 
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nerly ſauce-box muſt be diſcover'd, who dar'd yelp at the Heels '@f thi 
nful Bull-dog. 1 warrant you hethinks he elcrves as.much at eaſt. 


x for the Diſcovery of bis Horrid Plot againſt the Purles of hir 
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'&, pointed our the place ro him, and with much ado, he Read it. 
O'Monftrum Horrendsm ! Here is a Plagiariſm in Perfe&tion, 4 whole 
Sheet and an half ſtolen, and not fall under the Cenſuxe'of ſome Magi- 
ſtrate for ir. But theſe two Words of Latin has ſent'him in the ſearch _ 
of ſome Interpreter to give him the Engliſh of them. And now in his: 
abſence, I muſt do my felf and the Bookſeller the ſame Juſtice he pre- 
rends to do to the World, |  HneY 
AGentleman brought a ſ{mallPamphler int 2'sto myBoakſeller,Enrirul'd 
Batavia, or the Hollanders diſplay d, but no Author, or Bookſeller's 
Name to it, but only Printed in the; Year 1697. This he told him he. 
brought from Holland, and adyis'd him to Print it, as being full of pretty 
d:lighrful Remarks. . Accordingly it was brought me, ang after adding 
two-Sheets and an half ro it, we agreed to call it a-7rip to Holland, be- 
cauſe a certain {currilous nonſenſical Pamphler had Ga well under the 
Name of a Trip. This, upon the Word of a Gentleman, a Title, to 
which our Curry-Comber has no Plea, is the real Truth, and we were led 
on in this'ignorance, till the?Day or two before it was publiſhed, when 
it was t00 late, to recall a Defign, the Bookſcller had been at roo grear a - 
Charge, and trouble in carrying on, to loſe the Publication of. 7 
He is forry for the Man who deals in Books, and I am forry for © 
him who pretends to write them ; bur I am ſure the laſt does not delerve 
the Pity which: the firſt is above. Wit and Neceſſity ſhould be the Ingre- 
dients of 'a good Poet ; but how he comes ro make this applicable to a 
Man who improves in his Trade, is Reputable. amongſt his Neighbours, 
and is cſteem'd as a Companion for better Gentlemen than the Famaica- 
Author, or his ignorant Printer al, 1 cannot tell, unleſs the bulie 
Fleet-ſtreet Book-ſeller rold him. . | Et. - 
- As he has deſcrib'd me to be 2 Littrle, Shillow-brain'd-Fellow, fo: ic 
"will not be out of the way to give. a Deſcription .of him. To dgin 
| | F. | | _ Wife. 
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therefore with -his Face ; It is Ruſſer-colour'd, with Pock-holes in ut ; 
and as thar is ſomewhat broader than ordinary, ſo his Skull, whoſe Em- 
ptineſs is the only Argument of a Vacuum in Nature, is proportionable. 

His Body is a long Ox's Bladder, blown up with the Wind of Derby-Ale : 
His Legs roo have partaken of the ſame Fats ; and ne looks like a Man 
who Cudgels People as much as he talks of it. For his Apparel, it all 
came out of one Shop : No one has the'Impudence, to call his Wigg a 
Second-handed one, for it was the Caſt-off of ſome Yalet de Chambre, and 
he had it from his Maſter, the Broker from him, and he from the Bro- 
ker. The Sword was ſome disbanded Trooper's,a ſwinging one, which was 
pawn'd for a Shilling, and ſo'our Author had a Bargain in it in buying it 

for Two. His Cravat and Ruffles, for I muſt rell you, when. he came to. 

Bully me, he had Hand-Cuffs, look'd as if they had the Yellow-Jaiin- 
dice, and yawn'd at as many Holes as his own Famaica.did when it had 
an Earth-quake, which he calls :he Dry Belly- Ach. 

His Fancy 1s not. Maſhroon, as he calls mine, which grows up to Perte.- 
ion in one Night; but he muſt have two Days and a Night to ſpoil 
What another would have perfe&ted*in half an Hour, elſe he would ne- 
ver have ſpent Satarday, Sunday, and the Night following, on fo rrifling 
2n Half-ſheert as his Trip 50 Holland Derefed. 

' As for his being a Tranſported Felon, I fhall not concern my felf who . 
zacerted ir, rho* heis fo pofirive in his Man : Ev'n let it be as he thinks, 
for I ſhould loſe: more than his Satisfation would make me Amends for, 
Thould I rake'the pains to inform him. | 

And for his-pterending to infinuate ta the World, that I call'd my 
Bagkſeller :be Iguerant PUPPT, my Chap, 1 ſhould do well to lay the 1g- 
noxranrce at hisawn Door, : whoſe Brain 15 fo ſhallow as not to fathom the 

- Meaning of ir. For ance therefore, to hotd a Light to his. Underſtand- 
ing, which is bid «nder the Buſhel, his Skull, for I told you before the Di- 
menfions of ir; 1; declare, I have more Refpe& for my Book-ſeller, than 
ro dad him with atiy ſuch CharaRer ; and I defire him, who was one of 
the Readers, ro take it to himlelf. | 

- His laſt Paragraph but one, has Occaſion for a more ferious Anſwer, 

Here he would faften a Crime upon me, - which I declare, in the Preſence 
of God, F know nothing of, direQty,' or indirefttly ; and know no more 
. of whar he means by big-ambiguous ſpeaking of a Silver Tankard, than 
he did my Senſe when I faid the Puppy, my Chap. Indeed, I have fold ma- 
59 Books, and- cannot but think he had done me more Juſtice, had he 
Lid, my Family ( which he owns to be that of a Gentleman ) had been 
_ diſgrac'd by their with-holding Money from me, nor by my ſelling of 
Books. And, for writing Obſcene Ballgds, Blaody Murthers, and Loſt Dy- 
_ ©.#ng. Speeches, He Cannot but remember where the ReffteRion lies, ſince he 

was #—— the Printer's Journey-man for a confiderable time. = 

- - The laſt Paragraphigives you the Declaration of our Exaſperated Bull- 
'Dog: Hetells the World, as if he were ar his laſt Corfettion, he never 

.. wrote the An{wer tq the Trip to Holland. And what of all this? He has 

Curry'd hitalclf out of the World's Favaur without it, by his Prefept of rhe 
C urry-Comb. TH | 

To conclude, for the Paper will hold no more, neicher the Authar, 
or. the -Book-ſelter, value the Threatnings of his Care, or his Lendoy- 

Spy 3 bur both are of the ſame Opinion with a great Writer at 377Þ's Caf- 
fee-houte, That now the Fool bas written himſelf into [cane Reputation among ft 
t5e Mob, he is writing Poſt to get out of it again. 


WE, The Day is Re-printed The Trip to Holland; «nd may be bad at moſt 
Bookſellers. wir voy 
KF On Tharkday /evernight yafiiftie Bb lifk' d The Landan Spy taken and 
Executed, with his laſt ying Speech. | Nas 
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